ROLLABLE ROAD 


THIS \5 YouR Mew NJ eR...you've BEEN Locked) || / HEH! THAT FRIVEE FOOLS YOU 
W; Sor V INVOUR LAB TOO LONG?) |L{ UUet Like Ir FOOLED THE 
GIZMO? VENTION PIRATES 


YES. THEY'VE BEEN RAIDING THEY ONLY GOT AWAY WITH A v4 IF AT'S 
LABORATORIES LATELY, BUT WORTHLESS BATCH OF CHEMICALS } NOT A RUG, 
I WAS PREPARED IN nee se esha tds btetiey= eae 
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YOULSEE,.I WANT YOU FELLOWS ) TUT, TUT! I HAVE MANY \ HEH! WELL THEN, JUST LEAVE ) | 
\ TO TEST IT FOR ME‘ OTHER PROJECTS INTHE Fea. THE TESTING T0.US! 


MAKING, ANO BESIDES, 
OKAY, PROFESSOR! BUT. = IM CHICKEN! 
&R,.. HOW ie 


AND MEANWHILE, THE INVENTION PIRATES ALL THEY DO 15...UGH. 
FUME IN THEIR TRAILER’ HIDE-OU SMELL MUCH! 


BAH! THESE CHEMICALS, 

WE GOT FROM PROFESSOR: 
GIZMO'S LAB AREN'T 
ANYTHING MUCH... 


BEING AN INVENTION 
PIRATE SURE IS NO 
BED OF ROSES! 


. I JUST CAN'T BELIEVE IT! LET'S 
WE MISSED é : TAKE A DAYLIGHT PEEK AND 
SOMETHING SEE WHAT THE OLD BOY IS 
IN HIS LAB! ; , WORKING ON! 


EH? THEY. ARE 
GOING TO TEST 


DON'T WORRY! HEH! 
WE'LL STAY RIGHT 
ON TOP OF {T, 

SIR! 


FOLLOW....BUT Nor |{ AVE, AE CAPIN 
700 CLOSELY, gov! 
SALTWATER! 


FIRST TesT...OUT 
A. IN THE, COUNTRY, 
REDDY! 


THIS WILL BE A GOOD PLACE \ 
FOR THE FIRST TRY! THE 
GROUND'S RATHER ROUGH! 


NAGINE » TUNROLLS OVER ALL. OBSTACLES } 
WITH JUST ONE GOOD PUSH! 


LOOK AT. AND THE PROFESSOR CLAIMS 


IT GO! ITLL ROLL UP AGAIN JUST. 
" AS EASY! 


BUT LET'S A/DE OVER A NEXT, y 
AND ibe HOW IT WORKS! ‘ 


( AH! THERE THEY GO \/ THEY MUST HAVE A 
OFF ON ASIDE ROADI/| SECRET TESTING PLACE 
WAY OUT THERE 


‘\//Not gab! tus owuagie) | FPwecl, tHere's THE 
ROAD SWOOPS GENTLY / END OF IT! LET'S 


OVER EVERYTHING! TURN AROUND 
- i / AND GO BACK! 


SAY...DID YOU OW! THEY MUST BE THE O-OH! THEY'RE 
SEE THAT ?.. INVENTION PIRATES! 97 GETTING TRICKY. 
CAPTAIN GREEDY 7 DOUBLING BACK! 
AND SALTWATER, i - 
DAFFY! pr y 


Gee! WELL THEYIRE (EAH, WE'LL) [uti EEK! WueRe's _OH=OH! IT SURE DOESN'T PAY 
WISE TO Us, BUT THEY A GET 'EM ¢ = THE ROAD? TO TAKE YOUR EVES 
WON'T GET FAR ! GOOD! = : OFF IT! 


Yi 


OFF OUR ROLLABLE ROAD /{ CAN ROLL IT UP 
AND BLOWN A TIRE! AND Z00M! 


(HEAR THAT? THEY MUST'VE RUN ]/ GOOD! NOW WE ! 


ALL WE'VE GOTTA pO.15 
GIVE IT A BiG, SNAPPY 
JERK! 


\/ HOW COULD YOU DRIVE s0\ 
FAR.OFF THE ROAD? T 
\ CAN'T SEE IT ANYPLACE! 


/eaH! REMEMBER m/s 
THAT WE ‘GOT FROM THE 


ATIMESAVER! 
RUBBER COMPANY LAB?! 2 


HA YEAH! WHAT \ 


HA-HAt 


T WISH I COULD 


SEE THE LOOK ON THOSE 


(HEY! DON'T WASTE 
PRECIOUS TIME! 4 | 


PIRATES! FACES! 


BUT I'VE GOTTA \\ 
CHANGE THETIRE,, 


CAP'N GREEDY! 


THIS SARAY-ON TIRE WILL DO 


TILL 


WE HAVE MORE TIME?! 


THEY COME 
ALREADY | / 


GOSH! SPEEDY )/ AND A SPEEDY CAR HMM... I'VE GOT,_A SHORT- CUT 
TIRE FIXERS!/| THEY HAVE, TOO! SORTA IDEA! 
WEILL NEVER 
GET AWAY! 


Let's ROLL OUR ROAD |(SAY! THE PROFESSOR D/O MENTION 
Ben o5e THE BAST GIVING (TA WATER TEST, 100! 


WE MADE IT! AND WITH} 


WE'VE GOTTA GET. TO THE \/ HEH: ITSEEMS 7 

OTHER SIDE AND ROLL IT TO WORK FINE! JUST ENOUGH TIME TO 

UP BEFORE CAPTAIN GREEDY /)” ~ f ROLL UP_ THE ROAD 
DRIVES ONTO IT. 7 BEHIND US! 


SS j 
SCREEN 


K COME:ON, RUFE! LU ; WV peur THE PIRATES ARE \/ SIMMER, DOWN, 
ROLL! ek ’ GCOMING .-(SPUT!) THE | AND 200K: 
{ PIRATES \. DOWN, TOO! 


DO Wo SEE WHAT Z SEE? : BUT RIGHT NOW IT SERVES OUR PURPOSE 
WELL! HEH! LET CAP'N GREEDY COME! 
Gee IT's esi DAY 


\ FOR SCIEN 
EH? A ROAD ACROSS. THE BAY | 
MUST BE:NEW 


AFTER THEM! ADMIRE 
THE ROAD LATER, 
LUBBERHEAD! 


YEEPS- A-JOSTLIN'! THIS ROAD IS 4 HMM... FRINGE ON ITS END! 
WAVING Lh Pee Paik 3 NOW IT ALL Apps UP! 


FULL SPEED AHEAD. 
WE'RE ALREADY IN 
POSSESSION. OF 

ane aes 
GIZMO'S INVENTION | 


I THINK YOU'LL FIND THE YOU SEE, |T SEEMS THAT THE ¥ 
SAME SHORTCOMINGS AT THE ROLLABLE ROAD SHRINKS 
OTHER END Ctr ROAD, me WHEN WET! 


NOW LET'S CALL_/ YES, BUT THEY 
THE POLICE! CAN'T HANDLE 
THIS ALONE! 


So APTER THE INVENTION PIRATES ARE LOCKED UP. 
AND ALL PIRATED INVENTIONS Sila Gable 


THIS 1S ALL THAT 
REMAINS OF MY ROLLABLE ROAD f 
WHAT A FIZZLE ... A RAINY DRIZZLE 


a WOULD DO THE SAME! 


THE SHORE PATROL WILL HAVE TO 
BRING THEM ASHORE FIRST! 


HURRY AND GET US 
ARRESTED BEFORE 
WE SINK? HURRY! 


T.,.T. NEVER HAD A 4“) / GOSH, HE 
FIZZLE INVENTION \\ TAKING IT 
BEFORE! (SNIFF! $08!) / > HARD! 


7x wish z KNEW), / HMM... MAVBE IT'S Nor 
SOME WAY TO SUCH A BIG FIZZLE,AFTER 
CHEER HIM UP! ALL! 


KATING SIDEWALKS 


EE? A PORTABLE ROLLER ) 


LOOK, PROFESSOR GIZMO... YOUR INVENTION 
16 JUST WHAT WE SPORTS al ay | 


fniReddy 


WAX WATCHCAT 


f/f WHAT'S THE IDEA OF ADAM FOOLSO'S 


SCREAMING OVER THE | ‘yp 
8) wax’ MUSE 
THEN HANGING UP? 5 


& FAMOUS BAD GUYS 


T DIDN'T HANG UP! 

I JUST RAN OUT HERE 
TO WAIT FOR YOU'CAUSE 
I'M A SCAREDY-CAT 
NIGHT. WATCHMAN} 


V 
I'M SURE I SAW \.0H,A BRUISE 
ONE OF THE WAX 
FIGURES M-MOVE! 
(GULPL) 


I'LL RUN MY HAND OVER His FACE AND PROVE HN\M ....2'M NOT. SURE WHAT A WAX FACE 
IT'S JUST A WAX DUMMY? SHOULD FEEL LIKE.., BUT, THIS ONE FEELS 


EVEN FUNNIER THAN IT LOOKS! 
OOH! I CAN'T 
= LOOK! 
= : a 
ex) 
(&) 
LAY wv 


(ULP!) TH-THIS aa BIG, SOFT, AND. 
PLIABLE NOSE... I. 
CAN WIGGLE IT 


Pild)DYr 


(GULP!) NY WORST FEARS HAVE COME TRUE! } 
THAT'S THE REAL SLUGGER M¢BUB, AND HE 
JUST SLUGGEP REDDY! 


WELL ...2'LL BE AEALTH/ER TO MAKE | OH), DOGGONE THAT DOGGIE PAL OF 
Sais JOURNEY TO THE PD. IN PERSON! } Wp MINE! DD BE ARAT TO LEAVE HIM J 
AFTER WE GAME TO RESCUE MES 


HEH! I'LL WALK BACK SLOWLY 50 
SLUGGER (eBUB ee TIME TO 
GET AWAY! 


MAYBE IF I SNEAK 
UP BEHIND HIM... 


YIKES! THE BOL? ROGUE 1S WAITING 
TO ‘SLUG REDDY AGAIN? 


REDDY'S STARTING TO 
GET UP! T'VE UUST 
GOTTA SAVE HIM 
FROM ANOTHER 
SLUGGING! 


WHOOPS! SLIPPED 
AWAY FROM ME t 


IF I. WASN'T SO AFRAID OF THE DARK, I'D 
PROBABLY BE ALACKED-OUT ae THAT 


DRAW YOUR GUN, ) 
1 HE'S de 
ONLY GOT.A 
BLACKJACK! 


I'VE GOTTA 
SAVE REDDY ! 


CAN'T STOP! MIGHT KNOW A WAX 
MUSEUM WOULD HAVE HIGHLY WAXED 
7 FLOORS! 


(OH) FOOEY! HERE...7LU Wee 
TAKE YOUR GUN... THIS J 
Is AN EMERGENCY ! 


ARMED WITH WIRE CUTTERS / 


AND I DON'T CARRY AGUN! You'RE ae 


" HEY! CAP'N KIDD DOESN'T 
FEEL HARD LIKE WAX... 


HUH? AZZ THE STATUES SEEM SPROINGY! I'VE STARTED 'EM BOUNCING ALL 


? a 
OVER THE JOINT! 
es 
ff 4 r 
== — 


THEY MUST BE RUBBER, 
‘CAUSE WAX WON'T 
BOUNCE A BIT! 


NOPE! YOU DIDN'T SEE MAYBE WHEN YOU OPENED 


Tl 


I SLIPPED AND HIT, THE DOOR AGUST OF WIND 


MY HEAD ON THIS MADE His ARM SWAY, EH? 
SREES FLOOR! 


BUT BEFORE THAT, HE 
KNOCKED YOU FOR A 


7 
ay je WHY } WELL, WAX BREAKS 
BER EASILY IF BUMPED AND 
Sees MELTS |N WARM WEATHER ! 
THESE ARE A WONDERFUL 
DERM 


MODER, 
IMPROVEMENT! 


YES, YOU POOR WATCHCAT! 
AFTER THIS HORRIFYING 
Ene pecness LDON'T 

L. SUPPOSE. YOU CARE TO } 


ARE YOU 
KIPDIN' 2} 


WHY, IT!S ADAM 
FOOLSO, MY 


AND I COULDN'T CALL ITA RUBBER MUSEUM, 
COULD 17. SOUNDS SILLY! ANYWAY, THERE'S'A 
WEIRD: CHARM ABOUT THE WORDS: 
WAX MUSEUM... SO I LET IT HEH YOUR 
GO AT THAT ONIN MISTAKE 
WAS NOT TELLING RUFF 
ALL THIS: WHEN YOU 
HIRED HIMt 


BEING ABLE TO DO 7A/S. 
MAKES ME FEEL PUL-LENTY 
ROUGH 'N' TOUGH | 


Cap'n Pete Pelican had spent several days 
visiting and sight-seeing in Japan. “Time to 
weigh anchor and head for the sea, Ebisu,” 
the salty old world traveler told his oriental 
friend and guide. “You've shown me some 
mighty interesting sights, matey.” 

"Tt was a great honor, Cap'n Pete,” the 
guide bowed. ‘You have seen many things. 
But before you leave the orient you must 
visit the village of the great fishing -birds.’” 

"BK village of fishing birds?” Pete ex- 
claimed. "What kind of birds are they? Do 
we have anything’ in common?” 

"The birds are called cormorants, Cap’n.* 
Ebisu bowed again, “They are raised and 
trained especially for fishing, and they are 
given the greatest care and respect by, their 
owners, It is a good life for a bird. 

"Blow me down!” Pete exploded. ’’This 
bears investigating, If these birds are treated 
80 royally just for fishing, maybe I've been 
missing the boat all these years. Here's one 
fisherman who could learn to live like a 
fing. Why, I might even decide to stay in 
this village. Hoist anchor, Ebisu, we sail for 
the village of the fishing birds,” 

So Ebisu led Cap'n Pete Pelican to a small 
village on the Nagara River. “Many cen- 
turies ago,” he explained as they traveled 
over hill and dale, “our Emperor honored 
two families in this village by selecting them 
to raise and train these birds to catch fish for 
the royal family.” 

"Blow me down!" Cap’n Pete cried. “I 
might get to meet the Emperor.” 

"So sorry, Cap’n Pete. Today cormorant 
fishing is mainly a tourist attraction,” the 
guide told the pelican. 

“Spin my spinnaker!” Cap'n Pete bellowed. 
“Maybe a talent scout will discover me, and 


Tl become famous." 

“Here is the village, Cap'n Pete, I will take 
you directly to the place where. the cor-. 
morants are trained,” Ebisu bowed. “We will 
watch them in action.” 

Cap'n Pete Pelican bowed, too, in the true 
oriental manner. 

Cap'n Pete and, Ebisu watched the glossy 
green-and-black birds dive and surface in the 
waters of the Nagara River, catching fish in 
their throats, 

Cap'n Pete grew thoughtful. “Say, matey,” 
he said, turning to Ebisu. “Pipe me aboard, 
These birds have the basic. idea of fishing, 
but they needa few lessons from an old sea- 


‘faring fisherman like me.” 


Cap‘n Pete was about to join the ete 
on the water when he saw their trainer pull 
the birds into an awaiting boat by a long 
hempen rope, which was fastened to a circlet 
each bird wore around his throat. 

“Awk!” Pete clutched his own throatas he 
watched the trainer massage the birds’ throats 
so they would eject the fish into an awaiting 
basket. Avast, matey,” Pete cried in alarm. 
“What kind of fishing is this?” 

"As you can see,” Ebisu spoke, “these 
fishing birds are trained to eat only the very 
smallest fish that slip through the circlets 
they wear around their necks.” 

"Then this is not for me, matey,” Pete 
shuddered. Too many strings attached to 
this way of fishing. I could never be happy 
tied down to my work the way these cor- 
morants are. I was brought up to believe that 
every bird should be free to fly or fish where 
he wants. I'm mighty grateful to you, though, 
for showing me something that reminded me 
of my good fortune.’ Cap'n Pete saluted his 
guide, then flew off toward home.” 


LEON, THE TEENSY-WEENSY L/ON 


TRIGGER HAPPY PAPPY 


LESTER, MEET MY FRIEND, rules GIRAFFE! HE'S 
» AGREED TO LET US 
Hit THAT'S ME SLIDE DOWN His 
HIGH AND SLIDY/ LONG NECK TODAY! 


Y OH, BOY! I'LL 
5COOT UP THIS 
TREE AND GIVE 

_\_ITATRVE 


JUST UUMP. ON AND aa DOWN, 
LESTER: 


OH-OH! I'M 
HIDING; TOO! 


— WHY, THERE'S NOTHING 


WRONG. WITH BEING A 


HUNTER! ‘ 
UNLESS YoUlRE 
@ THE HUNTED! 


OOF! LESTER! YOU SPOILED 
MY AIM JUST AS I WAS 
ABOUT TO BAG A 
GIRAFFE! 


‘YOU'VE GOT TO TOUGHEN UP} GOLLY,..AND IT 2] | EVERY TIME WE FIND A ) HE POWS AT ME TO 
YOUR TENDER FEELINGS, <7 SURE IS ROUGH, NEW PAL... POW...POP_4 WHICH IS ABOUT AS 
LESTER! WE HUNTERS SCARES ‘EM OFF! BAD AS ANY 
ARE TOUGH, TOUGH, TOUGH! i SITUATION 


WELL, PHOOEY...1/M }/ DON'T GO-AND LEAVE ME 'M NOT GIVING UP! I’M GONNA-CURE POP OF 
FED UP WITH THE, PAL-LESS, LESTER: BEING AHUNTER: 
WHOLE ROUTINE’! CURE HIM? BUT WE DON'T 
: PNAS KNOW_ANY WITCH DOCTORS 
‘ : THAT GOOD, ITTY-BITTY 
BUDDY! 


I'M TALKING ABOUT THE SCARE 
TREATMENT / A BIG SCARY 
ANIMAL COULD MAKE POP: 

GIVE UP HUNTING! 


OH,80¥! LOOK, '( AEY, B16 BO: 
LESTER! THERE'S 
‘4 &/G FELLOW... 


| SEK! A HUMAN HUNTER ae 
AND A AWM 
FEAST OR 


SNARLY, GeR-MOUTHED 
GUY, TOO! < 


Y Quick, LESTER ..INTO THis \ 
( SMALL’ CAVE WHERE THE BiG | 


APE CAN'T REACH US! 


TCH! HE'S BIG. ENOUGH, \/ THEN S/Z& ALONE 
ONLY THE SCARE GOES: ISN'T ALL WE'RE 
IN REVERSE ON HIME 4A > AFTER! 


HE'S SO FIERCE HE Hen ‘STOP TO LISTEN 
TO OUR PLAN + 


HE'S TOO FIERCE TO 
EVEN LISTEN TO 
REASON! 


VWELL, MAN. 
WILL MEET 
“APE NOW! 


a 
Mu) 


COWARD! I'VE YET TO MEET Y GOSH: MY 

A BEAST. THAT WON'T TURN / IDEA FIZZLED 

TAIL AND_RUN FROM THE OUT, LEON! 
BOOM OF My GUN? 


NO; NO, POP! 


LESTER! LOOK OUT! 
IT'S MY PAL... 


ANIMAL EYES, SHINING 
BEHIND YOU! 


[ Ol- OH! BUT-LOOK AT THE 816-2/6 
EVES BEHIND Yet, POP! 


IT,..1T KEEPS CHARGING 
IN SPITE OF MY 
SHOOTING: 


BUT ABIG GAME HUNTER NEVER 
GIVES QUARTER ...NOT EVEN A 
QUARTER OF AN INCH ! 


YEAH! POP 
TROPHY HAS HIM IN 


A NO- SHOOT MOOD ! 


GOSH! THAT. 
SHOULD CURE YOU 
OF HUNTING FOR 
QUITE SOME TIME 
TO COME! 


OH, NO! LOOK 
WHAT IT IS 


AND IF HE EVER QOES TAKE UP HIS GUN = 
AGAIN, HE'LL NEVER LEAVE HIS JEEP ON A 
HILL WITH THE BRAKES OFF! s 


ee Rouff=xdReddy | | 
THE MECHANICAL MARVEL 


\/ oe RIGHT UP, FOLKS! ONLY TWENTY-FIVE “/ COME ON, PROFESSOR GIZMO! YOU SHOULD 


SEE MARVO, THE METAL MIRACLE | OA LIKE THIS SCIENTIFICAL STUFF? pp 


He WALKS, HE TALKS, 


STEP INSIDE! 
LADIES FIRST: HAVE 
YOUR QUARTERS 
READY, PLEASE! 


T WANT-1O SHOW YO\ 
BOYS SOMETHING ! 
FOLLOW ME? 


LOOK IN THE BACK 

OF THE TENT AND 
TELL ME WHAT 
YOU SEE! 


\7 N io. 
/ SIMPLE, MY BOY! X YOU SURE HAVE NOW IF YOU WOULD GOLLY f YOU 
MARVO 1S JUST A. \A SMART HEAD) LIKE TO SEEA REAL || NEVER TOLD US 
ROBOT. JUST DRIVE ABOUT IT! 
| OVER TO MY ne 


LABORATORY! owe 


I DIDN'T WANT TO SAY 
ANTHING UNTIL MY 
MECHANICAL MAN 
WAS PERFECTED: 


T CALL HIM JOMIOR WHAT CAN HE DO, 
BECAUSE I FEEL SORT PROFESSOR 
OF LIKE HIS FATHER! GIZMO? 


y 7 
a 


cy 


cI 


TILL PUT A BATTERY _IN HIM, AND TO START HIM, YOU & JUNIOR! GO PAINT THAT 
BRING HIMTO LIFE! THEN TCL fa] JusT GIVE HIM A WALL! a 
OW YOU WHAT HE CAN 00! | COMMAND! : 


HE CAN SURE SLING JUNIOR DOES THE 
PAINT AROUND, WORK OF TEN MENS 
ALL RIGHTY! os 
i ~ —— * 
=)5 , 
: eh NOW LVE SEEN 


/ Ni “Nf YEAH! I CAN THIN 
| Sa5cessoR Gizno TO \ oF Love OF WOR 
AND" MAKE SOME TESTS TRUST US WITH JUNIOR! ) = 
FOR ME! HE HAS EVERV- 4 7 
THING BUILT-IN FOR ANY 
KIND OF SIMPLE JOB! 


A BUILT-IN LAWN MOWERL 
~ d a F 


3 


THAT LAWN WOULD HAVE TAKEN’ WE CAN GO INTO THE 00D vos VTERRIFIC! 

ME ALL AFTERNOON ... JUNIOR BUSINESS! WE'LL BE TESTING / LET'S GET 

DID [TIN TWO MINUTES! JUNIOR AND MAKING MONEY MOVING 
AT THE SAME TIME: 


JOBS WE COULD DO? CLIPPING: 


GOOD AFTERNOON, LADY! [WELL MY HEDGE bo A Goo \/ Vou HEARD THE 
DO YOU HAVE ANY 090 DOES NEED JOB, BOYS! LAY, JUNIOR? 
CLIP THE HEDGE ! 


WHILE JUNIOR'S HANDLING z WE'D BETTER \ {JUNIOR SHOULD BE 
THAT LITTLE » LET'S GET BACK TO DONE By NOW: 


GO GET AN ICE-CREAM CONE! OUR (HAHA!) 
4 e JOB! 


HE CLIPPED THE HEDGE, ALL RIGHT, Bur HE ey EEK! my BEAUT! 
GROUND. IMPORTED HEDGE 


CLIPPED IT CLEAR 70 THE 


YOUNG MAN, IT WILL COST ) YES, MA\ JAMS IT WASN'T HIS FAULT: Vwe'Lt Stick WITH 
a ils WE'LL SEND A WE WEREN'T THERE TO AHIM ON THE NEXT JOB} 
#| GARDENER IN TI MAKE HIM STOP 
CLIPPING : 


SURE. BOYS! I'LL GIVE YoU 

A JOB! TAKE THAT LUMBER 

AND BUILD A FENCE ACROSS 
THE BACK YARD! 


BOY! LOOK AT JUNIOR GO! 
PROFESSOR GIZMO SURE 


THAT'S QUITE A MACHINE: 

YOU'VE GOT! NOW, HOW 

ABOUT CUTTING DOWN 
THOSE DEAD TREES? 


SAY, REDDY! LET'S PUT ¥ 
A HIGH-VOLTAGE are h 
IN JUNIOR ... HE SHOULD 
WORK TWICE AS FAST: 


OKAY, JUNIOR! 
SAW DOWN 
THOSE TREES! 


(He's HEADING ) WE'VE GoT TO Push THE a OH.NO! ME AND MY BRIGHT IDEAS ! 
STOP BUTTON BEFORE HE WE'LL NEVER CATCH HIM WITH THAT 
CUTS DOWN ALLTHE TREES! SOUPED-UP BATTERY HE'S GOP! 


U7 PLEASE, MISTER! LOAN US YOUR 
‘isi AN ziieeseNcy | WERE 
it E. INCY | WE" 
7) TRYING TO SAVE “4 
Bp THE CITY PARK! 


\ 
Ry 


D> 


QUST A LITTLE \ 
WORE, AND MAVBE 
KT CAN MAKE IT! 


WE STOPPED BUT THIS HALF OF WE'LL GO TO JAIL FOR 
HIM! Z THE PARK LOOKS LIFE-OR MAYBE EVEN 
: LIKE A TORNADO THIRTY DAYS! 
‘. MIT ITE : 


WE MAY AS WELL FIND Y MAAYBE THERE'S A 4 + 

APOLICEMAN AND TURN_/ WAY TO GLUE THE | COMES SOMEBODY; 

OURSELVES IN: 6 IT'S THE MAYOR 
THE STUMPS! > HIMSELF! 


I DON'T KNOW HOW YOU BOYS HEARD WE 
WERE CLEARING OFF THIS END OF THE PARK— 
BUT THE CITY IS PROUD OF YOU AND YOUR 


ER...WE ONLY 
01D OuR DUTY. 


IT'S A LONG WAY BACK TO PROFESSOR 
GIZMO'S SECRET LABORATORY! LET'S 
HAVE JUNIOR CARRY US! 


YEAH! BUT TRAVELING 
ALITTLE 700 FAST, 
I THINK! 


HMMM! YOU WERE DOING Your, OFFICER! 
SIXTY INA THIRTY-MILE_/ THIS ISNT A 
ZONE! CAR... 


NO pare AT 


IT'S GOT WHEELS AND 
AMOTOR! THAT MAKES. 
ITA MOTOR VEHICLE: 


.NO LICENSE PLATE. NO 
“TAIL LIGHT , NO HORN — 
THIS IS EVEN MORE 


eeree See Te. 
WUDGE! 


HAVE A LOT OF CHARGES AGAINST YOU! }- 
LEAVE ME NO eri acenes'? . THIRTY 


I DRIVE A HARD 
1 MAKE 


SERIOUS THAN I 
THOUGHT: 


NO,NO, RUFF! Byes RE 
TALKING TO A JUD: 
NOTA § AWNBROKER 


ISN'T THAT NICE? PROFESSOR 
GIZMO SENDS US APPLES EVERY 
DAY BY JUNIOR! 


WE'LL SEND THEM TO THE 
JUDGE! WITH A LITTLE 
‘APPLE POLISHING, I'M 
SURE HE WILL SHORTEN 
OUR SENTENCE! 


RoffxiReddy 


THE LOST SCOTCHMAN 


I'VE ALWAYS WANTED TO GO 
PROSPECTING! ALOT OF 
FELLOWS HAVE STRUCK IT 
RICH IN THIS VERY DESERT! 


JUST PICK A SPOT TO T 
START— YOU KNOW THE |) SY THOSE TREES? 


OLD SAYING, GOLD is 
WHERE YOU FIND IT! 


NUGGETS AS 81G ASW THaTs wHaT 4 [ou.0n! We've Gor 
COMPANY! 


FOOTBALLS! WE'RE | THIS PROBABLY Is— 
RICH BEYOND OUR | JUST A WILD DREAI Raby: 


WILDEST DREAMS: 


WHEN ARE WE 
GOING TO STOP 


HOW ARE YOU BOYS 
DOING? HEH,HEH! I'VE 
FINALLY STRUCK IT RICH 

— AFTER TWENTY YEARS! 


-o{ FEAST YOUR EYES ON THIS! NUGGETS NICE , BUT WHAT DO YOU J THAT'S YOUR KIND 
PATHE SIZE OF WALNUTS — THAT'S MY by THINK OF THIS? THAT'S | OF GOLD, ALL RIGHT— 
x — KIND OF lak: 'S SOL 


; ? 
GOLD! |} OUR KINO OF A O0L Ds 


n > : 4 S S 7 
Wruat's RiGHT, SON! You) |f I STILL THINK THAT was ay 
HAVE TO GO WAY BACK | i A NICE CAMPING SPOT! 
t KNOW 
THIS LIKEA 
BOOK! 
€ 


i 
WE'LL GO $0 FAR BACK \ HEY, RUFF, LOOK! T LOOKS LIKE AN V4 
IN THESE HILLS WE'LL BE OLD MINE TUNNEL?! 
BOUND TO FIN? GOLD! 
Mi 


WHAT ARE WE WAITING I DON'T SEE ANY Ws- SORT OF SPOOKY IN 
GOLD LAYING HERE! 'LL-BET THIS 
INSIDE q AROUND! MINE HAS BEEN 
1 lll CLOSED UP FOR 
YEARS !| 


I'M GOING TO GIVE UP 
PROSPECTING! TWO 
WEEKS OUT HERI 

AND NOTHING ! 


WHOOEE! THE LOST 
SCOTCHMAN MINE! 


JUST WRITE A SIGNED STATEMENT, )i/. 
GIVING ME FULL OWNERSHIP INTHE J / 
LOST SCOTCHMAN MINE! px 


I THINK YOUR PEN IS 
PLUGGED UP 


{ THAT'S 
BETTER! 


I'LL TAKE CHARGE OF: WHO'S THIS GUY 7. 
THIS SIX- SHOOTER! [7 WHAT'S GOING'ON? 


CLAIM UUMPER .EH? 
MAKE ME SIGN WELL, SCRAM! CROSSED 
OVER OUR MINE! /\ NEXT TIME. BY MY OWN 
—-. i) WE'LL TAKE PEN; 


{ YOU INTO 
THE POLICE! 


LET'S. GO CLEAR Fy 
TO THE END OF <a 


hi TUNNEL! 


74e WON'T BOTHER US ANY MORE! \ 
TILL GET A FLASHLIGHT 50 WE 
CAN EXPLORE THE WHOLE MINE» 


T DON'T GIVE UP. SO EASY! T'LL GET 
THAT. MINE ONE WAY OR THE OTHER! 


MINE AND 
NEVER 
RETURN: 


I HATE CLAIM T ME OUT jie 
Herc CHM ! F eee 


t Oo 
ey 


/ HOW CAN YOU BE THE GHOST OF THE 


LOST SCOTCHMAN, WHEN J AM? 


YOU LADDIES ARE ALL RIGHT! You're | YOU SEE. THE MINE WAS RICH YEARS AG 
MORE THAN WELCOME TO MY MINE, BUT BUT I TUNNELED INTO THAT 
I'M AFRAIP YOU'RE IN FOR A SURPRISE! UNDERGROUND RIVER 


Q 
2 \\ Bee 
ae 


OH WELL! ALLIS NOT Y HMM...DESERT..¢ 
GOLD THAT GLITTERS— UNDERGROUND 
OR WHATEVER THEY SAYLK RIVE 00. 


LVE GOT /7/ THIS I HAVEN'T TIME To EXPLAIN ! 
\S BETTER THAN WE'VE GOT TO GO BACK TO TOWN 


AGOLP MINE! FOR SOME EQUIPMENT! 
ie = _ 


THAT'LL BE TWO 
DOLLARS EVEN, 
sir! 


a 
# 


IT'S. RAINING 
CATS AND _/ / 
oes: // / / = 2 
ie) ff A 
f ff / i ] 
tj +4 
f = _— 
/ 


WAIT! I HAVE 
A SMART IDEA} 
JUST BUY OWE 


WE'LL EACH UMBRELLA! 


AN UMBRELL, 
iy) 


g 


A 


